
PIE IN THE CIVIL WAR.

An Iimtnticc When (lie HaK-n-Il- of
Poisoned Pic Didn't

Work.

"The first month out, In the other
war, but few pics were eaten by the
green troops. After that no pie dealer
got away from enmp with any of his
utock.

"Che officers, and cspeciully the sur-g-eou- s,

did not want the men to eat
pies. Mysterious reports of poisoned
pim were started whenever we stopped
for a day or longer. Such and such
regiments hnd lost men by the pois-
oned pie route. These stories did their
work for a time. One day I heard the
colonel say to our surgeon: 'Doctor,
have you started the drugged pie
stories since coming to this camp?'

" 'No, sir; but I will do so at once.'
"E sleuthed the heels of the surgeon

until he hnd told half a dozen captains
ind lieutenants to sound the alarm on

pica. .One. of them asked him what he
should say. 'Oh, say that Mansfield's
brigade lost ten men duy before yes-
terday by eating poisoned pies ped-
dled by secessionists.'

"Tit half an hour the stories were fly-

ing through camp. In less time thnn
that counter stories went over the
ume route.
"night after dinner a delegation of

one man from each company marched
up to the colonel's tent and aked that
official to appear.

"I was stage manager for the occa-
sion, and when the colonel came out
of his tent I saluted him and mournful-
ly requested permission for the delega-
tion to visit Mansfield's brigade.

""Why do you wish to go to that
brigade?' asked the colonel.

"They are to have a military
funeral, sir.'

"'That is not a good excuse for al-

lowing you to leave camp at a time
when we are expecting orders at any
moment to march.'

" 'But this In. not an ordinary funeral,
colonel.'

" 'Why isn't it an ordinary funeral?
"'Hecuuse ten soldiers are to be

buried. They died day before yester-
day died at the hands of the enemy.
They were poisoned. We feel as
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".BEGAN TO DEVOUR PIE."

tliaug'h we ought to pay their mem-ori- es

this much respect. Can we go?'
" 'Do you know positively that so

.many men in that brigade are dead?'
f " 'yes, sir.'

' 'Whom does the information come
.from?'

"'A. man close to you, colonel, the
Burgeon. I heard him tell our captain,
and the captain told others.'

" Til call the surgeon.'
"When the medicine man put in an

appearance he was asked how he knew
tea men of Mansfield's brigade were
dead from poison.

" 'Why, I don't know anything about
'it I haven't heard a word from the
t'brigade.

"L asked him if he didn't tell the cap-'tnl- n

of my company that he had better
circulate the news that ten men in
lansus.'3's brigade died in one day

from fating secession pies.
"The surgeon looked at the delega-

tion, at the colonel, gave a general sur-
vey and then laughed.

""I obeyed orders, colonel,' said the
doctor, 'relative to pies, and I guess I
did say something about the losses in
eur sister brigade.'

"C gave the delegation a signal, and
we ten men brought u left hand to the
front and began to devour the pic it
!ind held concealed from the colonel.

"The game in up, colonel,' said thfa
turgeou.

" 'I guess it It, doctor,' said the
colonel.

"Ah vA; filed right and marched away
one of the boys called back: 'Yes, (jen-tlrnie-

the game Is up. We eat pie
from this on.' "Chicago Times-Hor-a!- d.

XIufiI to Hxplnln.
The fire ordeal Is an ancient and

phenomenon. It is also
Jliblicai. Two physicians who recent-
ly investigated a Fiji miracle of thin
kind could offer no scientific Explan-
ation, although one licked the foot of
a. Fiji firewalker after the experiment,
to detect if possible whether herbs or
jiome substance had
1jeu used. In experiment seven
yijiana. not entranced. wnlked
4icroH and around an oven of
red hot stones 25 feet in diameter.
Thermometers swung above the stones
registered 400 degrees Fahrenheit.
The Fljlnns" feet were not even slight-f- y

scorched, and there was no smell of
fire In their clothes, Chicago Evening

FIRST MAN TO ENTER LIBBY

A Vermont Votcrnn AVlio Spent Over
Vive Month In the TVrrtule

Prlnon.

Ilolyoke, Mass., includes nmong her
citizens an interesting veteran of the
civil war in the person of Philander A.
Streeter, who was the first man to en-

ter Llbby prison at Richmond. Mr.
Streeter, a Vermonter by birth, was
mustered Into company C, Second Ver-
mont volunteers, in June, 1801. He was
captured after the first battle of Bull
Run, through stopping to carry a
wounded comrade from he field. He
and some other prisoners were taken
to Manassas Junction and shipped
thence to lllchinond, being the first

PHILANDER A. STREETER.

consignment of hated "Yanks" to en-

ter Llbby. Streeter says that the
treatment they received from their
captors was about what might be ex-
pected, but that the people of Rich-
mond, parl'eularly the women, were
abusive in the extreme. On arriving
there they wcro lined up, the Ver-
monter in the lead, and marched into
the grim and dingy old place, which
later was the scene of so much suffer-
ing. After bMng in Llbby live months
nnd fourteen days he was exchanged.
having meanwhile been reduced In
weight from 1G5 to an even 100 pounds.

Wnile Ir the prison he carved from
the bones that accompanied their
soups various little rings and other
knlckknacks, which he still keeps,
along with the last ration of hard-
tack which was served out at the
prison. This is still as fresh looking as
ever and undoubtedly just as dry and
tasteless. He also has a large collec-
tion of personal relics the coat, cart-lidg- e

box, blouse, cap cover, etc., that
he wore while in the war. After a fur-
lough, in which he recovered his
health in some measure, he again went
to the front and with his company saw
hard service in the second battle of
Bull Run, in the battles of the Wilder-
ness and before Richmond. Chicago
Chronicle.

LINCOLN'S JOKE.

lllo Funny Way of Fixing the Re- -
uonKtblllty for the Lous

of Harper's Ferry.

President Lincoln's jokes, especially
when perpetrnied in connection with
grave matters, usually had a purpose
In them. After Lee had taken Harper's
Ferry, the president, realizing how-grea- t

a calamity it was to the north-
ern arms, determined, if possible, to
fix the responsibility for the loss of the
important position.

Halleck was summoned, but did not
quite know where the blame lay.
"Very well," said Lincoln, "I'll ask
Gen. Schenck." The lattercould throw
no light upon the question further
than to sny that he was not to blame.
Milroy was the next to be called to
the presence of the commander-in-chie- f,

and to enter a plea of "not
guilty." Hooker was next given a
hearing and Fighting Joe made a very
emphatic disclaimer of all responsi-
bility.

Then the president assembled the
four generals in his room and snid to
them: "Gentlemen, nnrper's Ferry
was surrendered and none of it
seems, was responsible. I am very
anxious to discover the man who is."
After striding across the room several
times the president suddenly threw up
his bowed head nnd exclaimed: "I
have it. I know who is responsible."

"Who, Mr. President, who is it?"
asked the distinguished quartette, as
they looked anxious, if not troubled.

"Gentlemen," said the president,
with n meaning twinkle in his eye.
"Gen. Leo is the man."

There was a luck of mirth in the laugh
created, and the four generals took
their departure with a determination
that they would not again be placed
under suspicion. Detroit Free Press.

I.lttle Men Were Ilnnily.
"We fellows were enlisted down on

the Penobscot," said D. B. Cressey, of
Lewl3ton, "and there were 25 of us
boys who were too small to do the
work, so the enlisting officer said. We
went down to Augusta and were
thrown out, while a lot of heavy wood-choppe- rs

am farmers were put in our
places. Gov. Robic, who was paymas-
ter then, gd us back. And. do you
know, we made better soldierMhan all
those heavy fellows, because we could
get there. When night came we were
always the first in camp, while the fel-
lows who had the meat to lug around
were coming in all night long. Well,
wo were down In Louislann one time,
and a raid into the enemy's country
was proposed. It was to be made with
cavalry, and they went through the'
regimente picking out the smallest
men to make the raid. There were
1,800 of us, and not a man weighed over
130 pounds. It was a queer-lookin- g

crowd, hut it got there, for the men
did not tire the horses out, and at
night they were fresh ns could be ex-
pected, I think the light men make
the best soldiers in the long run for
many branches of army life." Lewi
ton (Me.) Journal. .

SAMPSON DID WELL.

Administration Is Satisfied with
the Admiral's Work.

A Member of the Cnlilnct Tnlk Kreo- -
1' ot the SnntlnKo CnntinlKn

UnjuMt SyNtein of Nnvnl
HtMwiriln.

Special Washington Letter.
Strange It Is that our government

cannot do justice to worthy oillcers of
the navy without doing injustice to
other (Ofllcers, equally worthy, who
have liad no opportunity to achieve
distinction nnd renown.

Under existing laws nnd regulations
our nnvnl oillcers cannot be promoted
In rank for heroic services without in-

jury to other ollicers who hnve done
no wrong, but who have faithfully per-
formed their duties in every respect.

The naval officers hold their relative
ranks by seniority of commission. For
cxnmple, Jones, Brown nnd Smith are
captains in the navy, each of them
commanding a battleship. Suppose
Jones was commissioned enptain Jan
uary 1, Brown was commissioned cap-
tain January 2, and Smith was com-
missioned enptain January 3.

Thus, on the naval list, they stand
ns number first, second and third In
the list of captains. They are nil of
equal rank; but Jones having been
commissioned first stands number one.
Consequently, when there occurs a va-

cancy in the ranks of commodore, dipt.
Jones will be made a commodore. Then
Drown will stand number one on the
list of captains, and will be the next
man to receive advancement to the
rank of commodore, If he lives long
enough. Of course, there are many
captains, lieutenant-commander- s, lieu-
tenants, ensigns, etc.

Now, suppose Capt. Rice, who may
stand number fou on the list of cap-
tains, communds n ship in battle and
wins a great victory. The only way
the navy department can rewnrd him
is by advancing him one number, or
more, on the list of captains In the
navy, buppose the navy department
honors him by ndvnncing him four
numbers on the list of captains. That
would place him above Jones, who does
no wrong, nnd has hnd no opportunity
to win a victory. Then, when a com-
modore is to be appointed, it will be
Rice instead of Jones who gets the ad-
vancement.

This is palpably unfair, and our
government should certainly find some
method by which it mny be just to our
naval heroes, by conferring upon them
well merited honors, without dealing
injustice to other equally brave nnd
patriotic men. Every naval officer
who has been advanced in numbers on
the naval list gains his new honors at
the expense of his associates, and it
operates with great injustice to many.

A pointed instance of this injustice
that is visited upon some of our naval
heroes in order to give proper honors
to others is exhibited in the case of
the captains of Admiral Dewey's fleet.
By the advancement of the ollicers of
Admiral Sampson's fleet thnt destroyed
Cervera's squadron two of Admiral
Dewey's captains find themselves two
numbers lower on the natal list than
they were before, and two others are
each reduced one number on the list.

Another illustration of unjust effects
of naval promotions by numbers was
gien in the case of Capt. Clark, whose
cruise of the Oregon from San Fran-
cisco to Key West was altogether the
most memorable of naval history, and
yet he went into action at Santiago
and performed prodigies in heroic re-

sults In the nuval battle when he was
two numbers lower than when he sailed
from San Francisco. He has since been

COMMODORE PHILIP.
(A Vigorous Opponent of the Existing

System of Naval Promotion.)

advanced, but his advance of six num-
bers leaves him a net advancement of
only four.

No one can complain of the honors
conferred upon the ollicers of Admiral
Sampson's lleet, excepting only the
questionable advancement of Admiral
Sampson himself. 'AH the others fair-
ly won the distinction thnt has been
awarded them, but It must be remem-
bered that these ndvunoementb strike
with fearful Injustice upon all the
other officers of the navy, mostof whom
would have won equal honors if like
opportunity had been afforded them.
Our naval regulations clearly need re-
vision, nnd some equitable method of
conferring honors upon naval ollicers
should be adopted that would give
justice to the heroic without injustice
to others.

The advancement of Admiral Samp-
son eight numbers causes 'criticism.
The commander of the fleet which suc-
cessfully blockaded Santiago harbor
lias been in Washington recently, and
he has at no time received such atten-
tions us our people are accustomed
to shower upon their heroes. The
sentiment prevails thut Sampson is
not a real hero, When Lieut. Hobson
nrrived in Washington he received
more enthusiastic attention at the de-

pot than Admiral Sampson received
during his entire stay in thlb city.

Politicians and newspaper men are
iisuully careful of their expressions,

and they nrc accustomed to take only
the popular side of public questions.
But there arc exceptions in all cases,
und here is one in point.

The correspondent of this pnpe.r it,
Inclined to bo conservative, nnd to
take no stand which might excite niiv
Ingontsms. But in the case of Admiral
Sampson the writer ventures to ex-
press nn opinion In favor of the unpop-
ular naval commander. There Is n
reason for this, ns the reader will sec.

One of the members of the cabinet
is an old friend of the wrtter, and con-
verses with him freely, well knowing
that his name will never be quoted on
public questions. While driving
through the Smithsonian park this
marnluir. the cabinet officer snid; "T
have had my own opinion of Sampson,
as all citizens have had. But I hnvq
recently come into possession of offi-

cial information which I cannot dis-
close in detail; but it is sulllclcnt to
convince me thnt Admiral Sampson de-
serves greater consideration than the
people hnve been disposed to give him,

"In the first place, every reader will
concede thnt Sampson has made no
mistakes. That Is a strong point iri
favor of any man who has thu re-
sponsibility of command on land or
sen. But even that docs not make a
hero. Nevertheless, you will ngreq
with me thut you cannot point to any
mistake made by Sampson, cither ai
the chief of the board of inquiry Into.

CAPT. CHARLES E. CLARK.
(Until Recently Commander of the Battle-

ship Oregon.)

the Maine disaster or as commnndci
ol the fleet. Inasmuch as this nava!
commander lias made no mistake,
there is no reason why lie should h
censured. Thut much every reusona'
ble man will acknowledge. Therefore.
Admiral Sampson should not be looked
upon with disdain.

"In the next place, Admiral Sump
son has been successful in the dispot
Mtion of his vessels. He has been sue
cessful in looking after the health ol
the men of his fleet, while patieutlj
watching the enemy by day and bj
night. It Is a wise commander win:
can have always in mind the henltt
und comfort of the men for whose Iie(
he is in every sense responsible. Thui
we reach a point where Admiral Samp-
son deserves commendation.

"Now, after weeks of faithful serv-
ice, bottling up Cervera's lleet, await
ing the coming of the army, it bet
cuine necessary for Admiral Sampsor
to leae his fleet and go to see Gerv
Shufter, the army commander whe
was prostrated with fever. Under t'
circumstances he restated his order)
that, if the Spanish fleet should under-
take to escape, the American fleet
should close In and attack the enemy.
Having1 thus performed his uuty, Ad
mil ul Sampson sailed away to meet
the commander of the laud forces.

"Thus every duty was faithfully per-
formed by him. There is absolutely
no ground for criticitK; of this naval
commander. During his absence on
this important and patriotic duty, iu
the interest of his country, the Span-
ish fleet unexpectedly came out of the
harbor and tried to escape. IntantTy.
in obedience to Sampson's orders, the
cruisers a:ul battleships closed in on
the enemy and vigorously attained
him. The entire Spanish fleet was de-

stroyed, by the essels of ' i.ipsou's
squadron, under his orders.

"But, just as Sheridan was 20 miles
nwny when the battle of Cedar Creel;
began, and just as Sheridan went gal-
loping to the sound of ennuon, Admiral
Sampson hastened to rejoin his com-

mand, and arrived in time to witness
the complete triumph of his fleet,
which acted under his cnrefully de-

tailed orders. He was not in the nc-tu-

fighting, nnd has made no claim
of that nuture. He did not get into
the fight, solely because his orders
were so well obeyed that the work was
well done by the vessels under his
command. That very fact reflects
credit upon his plans und discipline.

"Now, because Sampson wns not an
actual participant iu the fight which
resulted successfully, in accordance
with his plans, and in ouedience to
his orders, I do not believe thnt the
people will ever be inclined to look
upon him as a hero. But the American
people are lovers of fair piny, and they
will do justice by him. He lias been
a faithful naval officer for many years.
He was the successful commander of
the nnvnl campaign which resulted In
the destruction of the Spanish fleet;
and that campaign wns largely in-

strumental in the dethronement of
Spain in Cuba. Let us do justice to
this faithful officer. He is entitled to
the advancement in rank which the,
administration has given him. He does
not claim to be a hero. He asks on1
justice; and that he must hnve.
it had been his good fortune to be pres-
ent on the occasion of the attempted
escape of the Spanish fleet the people
would mnko a hero of him."

All of this Is true. We can nfford
to give honor to whom honor is due.
We cannot afford to allow our Im-

pulses to run nwny with our good judg-
ment, and thereby do injustice to any
man who has served his country faith-
fully. SMITH D. FRY,

From Grnoc.
He One swallow doesn't make a

summer.
She But it sometimes unresponsible

for a fall. Up to Date,

A MODEL SCHOOL.
"If I wcro QBkcd to give nilvlco

About our children's Bchools,
Tho management." snld Idle Knto.

"Should bo by different rules.
"For Grammar Is no uso nt nil,

With every noun nnd verb,
Whose very names, It scorns to me,

Sound simply qulto absurd.
"Then History, with l(a endless warn,

All mixed with kings nnd dates,
Is Just as senseless as to tell

Tho squaro miles In tho states.
"Another tnsk the teachers give,

I cunnot understand,
Why wo must bound each continent.

And every tract of land.
"In problems I have tried to solv

Tho simple Rule of Three,
But why I do these silly things

I reully cannot see.

"Now, I should scorn all stupid books.
And throw them nil away,

And with my pupils just discuss
The questions of the duy.

"What dances were then most In vogue?
What colors we should wear?

What springs wore best to patronize?
When needing fresher air?

"What etiquette should be observed
In making social calls?

And what deportment's rules require
At dinners and at balls?

"A woman, of exquisite taste,
Should tench tho larger girls

The latest style of dressing hair
In lovely bangs und curls.

"Some music also I would havo.
With flutes and clarionets.

Pianos, too, and violins.
And boys' and girls' duets.

"I could not possibly omit.
A very needful part

Of education by the menna
Of sweet esthetic art.

"What once required practiced skill.
Now all can Imitate,

With storks and llUcs we could paint
Each Jug and jar and plate.

"A social chat should end the day.
With nuts and cream and cake.

With school conducted In this way
Would keep us wide awake.

"Pleasure combined with work would be
An economic rule;

With this reform wo should behold
A truly model school.

"I will see yet," sold Idle Kate,
"This plan of mine succeed;

For all I think must be convinced
That this Is what we need."

This school, alas! so nicely planned.
Could never be arranged.

For children still adopt the course
She thought should all bo changed.

And those who think they can avoid
AH labor, and attain

To useful knowledge, soon will llnd
Their hopes are all In vain.
Virginia G. Ellard, In Golden Days.

A PHILIPPINE BOY.

Able to Munace One of the Ilnirc
Wtitcr llurfnIoen, Uned There

in n llenat of llurilen.
-

Charles B. Howard contributes to
St. Nicholas a story of the Philippines,
under the title of "Juunito nnd Jefe."
Mr. Howard says:

On an obscure little island in the
Philippine group stands nn obscure lit-

tle native village; and in this village
there stood, a few years ago, a certain
hut, built, like the others, entirely of
bamboo, and thatched1 with dried nipa
lenves. In this hut there dwelta chocolat-

e-colored family, consisting of Ma-
riano Pelnsquez, his wife, and a sturdy

boy, Juanito by nnme.
Old Mariano had lived as a boy in

one of the large seaports, and there

'tips

JUANITO TUMBLED INGLORIOUSCY
OFF.

had learned to Hpcak Spanish fluently;
and this language he had taught Juan-
ito as he grew up, in hope thut some
day the boy might become a serv-
ant or possibly a clerk to one of the
Spanish or English residents prefer-
ably the latter, as the- Ingleses paid
better wages than the Epanoles, and
were Jess liable to throw boots and
dishes nnd things.

Mariano was a species of agricul-
turist whenever he chose to exert him-Bol- f,

which wns seldom. He owned a
tiny bit of land, on which stood a com-
modious hut and a faithful mango
tree; but the pride of his heart was his
carabao, or water buffalo, which
tugged at the olow or rough cart on
the rare occasions when Mariano took
to farming. These enrnbnos ore huge
mouse-colore- d beasts, amazingly
hideous in appearance, nnd very en

wild;, but they nrc docile as
lambs when onco tamed. Moreover,
their tremendous strength is of grent
eervice, while theli very slow gait Is
quite In accord with the idteas of the
Philippine natives, and perfectly suits
the laziest of races.

This particular carabuo was called
"Jefo" (which means "chief"), because
lie was the largest and strongest in the
village; and the Pelnsquez family took
the same amount of pride- in him that
un English family would have in a
.thoroughbred race horse. Therefore

thp hend of the household was grcatlyf
exercised In mind one morning to dls- -'

cover that Jefe hnd broken his tether'
during the night and left for po,rtB un-
known.

"Oh, thou ungrateful one!" mut-
tered Mariano; 'nnd I wns to plow to--i
day. Junnltol" he cnlled.

"St padre," answered Junnlto, ap-
pearing In the doorway arrayed In a,
pair ot short trousers, his customary
costume.

"Good boy, to answer In Spanish,"
said the father, smiling, and iiolding
out his hand, which dutifully
kissed, ns all good little Filipinos are
expected to do every morning, nnd all
bad ones must. "See," went on Ma-
riano, "that pig of a Jefe has broken
his rope, and gone probably to tho
river bend. Get from thy mother soma
breakfast and seek him."

Juanito looked thoughtful. "Per-
haps the crazy Englishmen who ar-
rived yesterday have stolen him," he
suggested.

Two naturnllsts, who seemed En-
glish, had come to the village the even-
ing before, nnd spent the night nt the
priest's house. Junnlto had,seen them,
and had thought of little' else ever
since.

"Ingleses do not steal carnbaos, thou
monkey," nnswered Mariano. "These
two particular lunatics seek only bug9
and snnkes. Thlnkest thou thnt they
could put Jefe in their pockets? Haste
away, now, und come not back without
him."

Junnlto secured two plump bannnns
from his mother nnd trudged nway
across the fields toward the bend in the
rher. Carnbaos at liberty for the tlmo
being always assembled there to sink
themselves up to the eyes in the. cool
water, and to doze in comfort, Jefying
their insect tormentors.

Juanito munched his banana? as he
went along in the cool morning nir,
and soon was pushicg his way through
the bushes whieh skirted the river, fol-
lowing the path worn by the buffnloes
In their pllgrlmnges. Coming out on
the bank, he saw, apparently floating
on the surface, about a dozen huge
horned heads, which turned slowly and
fixed as many pairs of big, sleepy eyes
on the coming boy.

Juanito studied them cnrefully.
"Aha!" he exclnimed at last, "there
thou art thou with the biggest hornsl
Come here, Jcfel"

But Jefe was too comfortable, and
would not come; so Junnlto finally
took olT his trousers, and waded in
until he could climb up on the grent
beast's back, "Now get up, big stupid!"
he shouted, pounding the mnssive head
vigorously with a small fist. Either
the insult or the thumps had the de-
sired effect, and, v.ith many sighs nnd
grunts, Jefe scrambled laboriously to
his feet (utmost submerging his com-pnrio-

in the waves created by the
process), and splashed shoreward.

Juanito secured his trousers, and
mounting again, urged his ponderous
steed along the path. As they emerged
from the bushes, Juanito caught sight,
of two figures across the fieid, dressed
in white, witli huge sun helmets,

examining something closely.
"Holn!" exclaimed Juanito, "the two

English lunatics. Let us go and see
what they hnve found, Jefe.

I mny sny here that all the Ignorant
nnties of the far east, being unable
to understand their ways, came to the
conclusion long ago that the English
nnd American races were composed en-
tirely of harmless lunatics.

Jefe, having been nt Inst persuaded
to turn his nose in Oat direction, pro-
ceeded, one leg at n time, toward the
two white figures.

Now there is a peculiarity about
these Carabaos of which Juanito was un-
aware; and thnt is that, although they
can be controlled and led by a

native, if necessary, at the
same time. In those pnrts of the
islauds where a white man is a rarity
the sight of one seems to drive the
creatures frantic, and they will often
attack with all the fierceness and fury
of a wild bull n white person who has
not given them the slightest cause;
and their nttack 1 really the more
dangerous to the victim, for a cara-boa- 's

horns are each as long and thick
as a man's arm. A single carabao has
been known to attack and kill a full-grow- n

tiger.
Consequently, Juanito was liarr'Iy '

prepared when, about half way across
the field, Jefe raised his head aloft,
and began to utter strange, nasal
grunts, pricking his great ears for-
ward; and was still less so when the
hitherto placid beast of burden quick-
ened his steps into a sort of 3idie, and
then broke into a lumbering, ele-
phantine canter.

"Haya! qua ttene tu? (What hast
thou? what is the matter?") shouted
the amazed Juanito, striving to muln-- ,
tnin his balance. But Jefe's sides were
still wet nnd slippery and in another
moment Juanito tumbled ingloriously
off.

Itnt mill SnnUe Kept Iloune.
Joseph Garrltdx found' a log along

the Potomnc river, near Wllliaiisport,
N. Y., and proceeded to chop It Into
firewood. While he was in the net o1
splitting the log he wns surprised tc
see a snake three feet long, and a
large rat occupying the same nest in'
tho hollow of the log. Both rat und
snake, which seemed on very friendly
terms, attacked Mr, Gnrrish, Thu
r.nake coiled for n spring and1 the rat
made for him, biting viciously at his
feet and finally running up his panta-
loons leg to his wulst. The rat wns,
finally shaken out nndidispatchediwlth
nn ax and the snake experienced a sim-
ilar fate.

Vrontr Sort of Strength.
"You speak," said a fond mothe-- ,

"about people having strength ot
mind, but when it comes to strength ol
don't mind my son William surpasses
unybody I ever knew," Tit-Bit- s.

Illir lliiillen of Wnlcr
The Pacific ocean covers 7(000,000

square miles, the Atlantic 25,000,000,
the Mediterranean 1,000,000.- -

i


